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	Graduation Day

Today was graduation day. Percy was happy that she, Stiles, Isaac, Scott, Elliot, Lydia, Malia, and Kira were going to be graduating.

Percy slipped on her black cap and gown, then she slipped on a pair of black flats. She decided to keep her hair the way it naturally was — curly. She walked into the living room of the Stilinski house, and her uncle told her to stand next to her cousin. Percy stood next to Stiles and put her arm around him, and Mr. Stilinski took a few pictures before he told Stiles and Percy to go to Beacon Hills High School. Stiles drove Percy to the school in his jeep.

Percy and Stiles walked into the cafeteria, where the seniors would be meeting before the graduation ceremony. They sat down at a table with Scott, Isaac, Elliot, Lydia, Malia, and Kira. The group chatted for a while before the principal came in and told the students it was time for the graduation ceremony to begin. The students marched into the gym in alphabetical order.

Once every senior was seated comfortably, the ceremony began. Percy could see Mr. Stilinski in the audience.

After some speeches by the principal and a few teachers, it was time for the valedictorian to give their speech.

The principal stepped up to the podium. "Now for a few words from this year's Valedictorian, Lydia Martin."

Lydia stepped up to the podium after the principal was off the stage. Her long strawberry blonde hair had been curled with a curling iron. Nude lip gloss was on her lips.

Lydia gave her speech.

**(Author's note: This speech was written by Archive of Our Own user SunSpell80. I made a few changes to it. SunSpell80, if you're reading this, I hope you don't mind that I used this speech and made a few changes to it.)**

"Every student who has passed through the hallways of Beacon Hills High School has imagined sitting on these bleachers today. But not every student is here with us."

"Today is a day of celebration, but I believe it would be remiss to ignore the tragic reality that our graduating class has had the highest mortality of any class in the history of Beacon Hills High School. Everyone here has lost someone they used to walk to classes with, play on a team with, or eat lunch with. A year and a half ago, I became one of those people when my best friend, Allison Argent, died."

"I could never forget Allison. She always found a way back to me, whether it was through shared memories with other friends, seeing her locker in the hallway, or just the occasional thought of 'Allison would have loved that.' There's an apt saying that a person dies twice — once when their soul departs this earth, second when their name is said for the last time. As long as we remember the people we lost, they're never truly gone."

"I know that many of you are afraid of what the future is going to hold. Many of us have lived in this town our entire lives, seen the same people every day since we were children. Some of us are staying here, others are going far away. It's a very natural response to cling to each other, to be terrified of leaving each other. But my friend Stiles Stilinski told me something important — people who are supposed to be together will always find each other."

"So I encourage all of you not to be afraid. Go out and do what you've always dreamed of. Pursue a degree in art, climb a mountain...just go _live_. Don't worry about what you're supposed to be doing, and definitely do not hold yourself back to stay with the people around you. If you think you've found the people you want to spend the rest of your life with, excellent. If they're truly important to you, you'll find ways to stay in touch and be together without limiting each other."

"On the topic of limiting each other…those of you who knew me as an underclassmen might have been a bit surprised to find me standing before you today as Valedictorian." Laughter came from the crowd. Lydia grinned good-naturedly. "The truth is, I allowed myself to be limited by what I thought others expected of me. I thought that in order to be liked, I couldn't let anyone know that I loved learning — that I'd be seen as a know-it-all or a goody-two-shoes. I thought I had everyone fooled. But one day, this guy I barely knew informed me that he knew my secret and told me I should stop pretending to be stupid so I could focus on writing an insane mathematical theorem and winning the Nobel Prize. I basically told him that he was an idiot — the Field's Medal is for mathematics, not the Nobel Peace Prize…and me and that guy, Stiles Stilinski, have been friends ever since."

"The point is...in your life, you're going to find people who will try to limit you, but you're also going to find people who bring out the best in you. The more you explore the world and yourself, the more likely it is that you will find the kinds of people you will keep coming back together with. So go on and enjoy the rest of your lives. Don't worry about saying goodbye to your friends. If they're the people you're meant to always be with, they won't make you stay behind with them. They'll move forward with you."

The crowd erupted in applause. Lydia went back to her seat.

As the applause began to die down, the principal stepped up to the podium and started calling out names.

"Elliot Caldwell."

Elliot walked up to the stage and accepted his diploma. He smiled as his family took pictures of him. He then sat back down.

A few more names were called.

"Percy Jackson."

Percy walked up to the stage and accepted her diploma. She smiled as Mr. Stilinski took pictures of her. She then sat back down.

A few more names were called.

"Isaac Lahey."

Isaac walked up to the stage, accepted his diploma, then sat back down.

A few more names were called.

"Lydia Martin."

Lydia walked up to the stage and accepted her diploma. She smiled as people took pictures of her. She then sat back down.

"Scott McCall."

Percy walked up to the stage and accepted his diploma. Hesmiled as his mother took pictures of him. He then sat back down.

A few more names were called.

"Stiles Stilinski."

Stiles walked up to the stage and accepted his diploma while doing a silly pose as his father took pictures of him. He then sat back down.

"Malia Tate."

Malia walked up to the stage, accepted her diploma, then sat back down.

"Kira Yukimura."

Kira walked up to the stage, accepted her diploma, then sat back down.

After the last name was called, the principal addressed the crowd. ″Everyone, please rise.″

Everyone in the gym stood up.

The principal turned to the graduates. ″Graduates, please move your tassels from right to left.″

The graduates did as they were told.

"Congratulations to the class of 2016!" The principal exclaimed.

The graduates threw their caps in the air. Applause was heard throughout the gym.

THE END


End file.
